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	The Death of Colnel Ackerson

The Master Chief was in his quarters getting ready to go to the gym and he was in a thinking mood (which is what he hardly ever has time for). He was thinking about the Spartan program which most people loved and others resented. One of which was named Colonel James Ackerson. He was a rival of the program because he wanted to do something like that. It was his pride that would make his death.

Colonel Ackerson was in his office trying to figure out a way to get rid of the Spartans. Because of those dang suits they were impossible to kill. Unless he could ambush them without their wepons.Thats when He over heard some people talking about a meting where the Spartan would all be assembled. Perfect he could set an ambush for when they meet and get rid of them after the meting. He chuckled in victory. He then hired some marines to follow them at a safe distance and wait till they came out to ambush them and they agreed.

So the plan was set to go about a week later all the Spartans went to their meting with about twenty five marines including Ackerson on their trail. The Spartans went into the briefing room and had the meeting. Admiral Stanforth briefed them on a mission to actually eliminate some traitors: Colonel Ackerson and his crew were the traitors. They were declared an enemy and to be stopped. This mission was to be carried out at once. So the Spartans went to a secret armory in the briefing room and armed themselves with MA5B assault rifles and pistols and the like.

The Spartans walked out of the briefing room and down the hall. They all stopped when they heard the bolts of MA5B's being locked and loaded. So they all did the same with a loud CLACK. And that's when the war started 25 marines and Ackerson turned a corner and came running toward the Spartans which was a stupid mistake. The master chief threw a fragment grenade and killed about fifteen and wounded three. Then the Spartans all opened fire in unison until only Ackerson remained. The master chief walked up to him and put his barrel into his forehead and pulled the trigger. A three round burst put the Colonel to a bloody death as a pool of blood formed around his body. The master chief picked up his body and took it to the Admiral and said here you go mission accomplished.

At the funeral of the marines and the colonel there wasn't anything good to say about him except how good of a battle leader he was. And even that wasn't too great. The Spartans didn't want to be there but Dr.Halsey made them out of respect so they did. The funeral wasn't over until lunch so the Spartans decided to go to the mess hall and eat. Over lunch they talked of how great it was to be rid of the fatherless child. He thought well at least we won't have him to deal with anymore. Just then Admiral Stanforth entered the mess hall. Admiral on deck john shouted. The whole mess hall was up on their feet in an instant. At ease the Admiral said. Well since the Spartans were the one Ackerson hated all the money that he had here will be given to the Spartan program he said. He then gave Dr.halsey the money. When she finished counting it the grand total was twelve million-eight hundred dollars. She was wide eyed and wide mouthed. This money she exclaimed will help the next group of Spartans and get them their MJOLINR armor. John immediately asked next group of Spartans? Yes the ones cheif petty officer.Mendez said he was going to train. Oh I see said John now remembering the day Mendez left. So I hope you enjoy your money ma'am see you and with that the admiral left the room.


End file.
